NOBLE ESSENCES

written so many lovely poems, fresh and exquisite as flowers
to keep his memory alive; nor will anyone who knew him
ever be able to recall him without a smile of pleasure and
regret, without tenderness, and without gratitude for a character
that was no less remarkable in itself than in the genius it sup-
ported and nourished, and of which even the little blemishes
and flaws were singularly endearing. I had one more letter
from him. But he died on 2 6th September 1940, when I was
at Renishaw. Gordon Woodhouse and Lord Barrington went
over from Lypiatt to attend his funeral. Owing to the diffi-
culties of the time, they were the only two persons present,
besides the widow and members of the family, at the obsequies
of this man of genius.
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